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the man who nameb lossl1es 
' ' ' ' has a Bono with maRshall 
BY RUTH NERENBERG 
Quit time: Name three former 
Marshall students who have, or 
have had, their own formally-
organiied fan clubs. 
Hal Greer? Possibly. 
'}oupy Sales? Probably. 
Nelson Bond? Definitely. 
But who is Nelson Bond? 
If you are a fantasy fan or 
science-fiction buff, you already 
know the name. But, even if you're 
not, there is a strong probability you 
have read, or heard, or watched 
some of his stories. For ever since 
his departure from the Marshall 
campus in 1934 Bond has been a 
professional freelance writer, 
author of more than 500 short 
stories and articles, a half dozen 
novels, 300 radio plays, SO television 
dramas, and three stage plays. Nelson Bond 
If you are over 40, you may have 
listened to some of Nelson Bond's 
plays being performed on radio in 
the late 1930s or during the 1940s 
--on the "Lights Out" series, "Dr. 
Christian," or Bond's own weekly 
detective series, "Hot Copy." 
As a reader, you may have 
escaped everyday cares by reading 
his pieces in Unknown Worlds, 
Weird Tales, Astounding Stories, or 
some of the other popular "pulp" 
magazines. 
Or if you're a trifle younger, 
you may be more familiar with 
Bond's work through television. 
Bond carved his own niche in 
television history in 1947 with 
"Mr. Mergenthwirker's Lobblies," 
the first three-act play ever telecast 
by network television. Numerous 
Bond stories were dramatized for 
television on such programs as 
"Studio One" and "Playhouse 90." 
And if you are quite young, you 
were exposed to some of Bond's 
stories, now "required reading" in 
school textbooks, or in the 
numerous anthologies which have 
reprinted them. 
Bond's writing falls into many 
categories: humor, science-fiction, 
detective, sports, even an occasional 
light romance. But, he is best known 
for his fantasy. And it is because of 
his reputation in this field that he 
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has a large and very active fan club: 
the Nelson Bond Society. Members 
of the club range from teen-age ad-
mirers of "Star Trek" to college 
professors and collectors of Bond's 
books. 
The group is based in Roanoke, 
Va., where Bond has made his home 
since 1939, but there are members 
from many states of the Union and 
from as far away as England, 
Australia and The Netherlands. The 
Society publishes a regular 
periodical, The Jinnia Clan Journal, 
and each year sponsors a science-
f antasy convention. 
"The local chapter," said Bond, 
"meets monthly. They discuss my 
work and show my old films, and 
make a great to-do about me which 
is very flattering, but, also a bit em-
barrassing. I am reminded of the 
man of whom Mark Twain wrote: 
the one who was tarred and 
feathered and ridden out of town on 
a rail. Someone asked him how he 
felt about all this, and he replied 
that it would be 'derned uncomfor-
table except for the honor of it.' " 
Except for brief periods ~ere and 
there, the Scranton, P~; ·native has 
lived in Roanoke for the past 40 
years where he is in contention for 
the Most Colorful Character award. 
He might also have won such an 
award at Marshall College, had they 
had one when he attended in 1932, 
1933 and 1934. 
Bond's friends from those days 
remember him as a dashing fell ow 
who arrived on campus with a knap-
sack. Retired Charleston Daily Mail 
editor Jack Maurice said, "I think I 
was among the first to see him when 
he arrived on campus. He looked 
kind of like Lord Baden-Powell, 
founder of the Boy Scouts. He was 
most debonair and dashing and he 
was given to reciting long passages 
of Chaucer." 
Sam McEwen, Bond's fraternity 
brother in Phi Tau Alpha (now 
Sigma Alpha Epsilon), remembered 
that Bond was older and more 
mature than most students, had one 
of the few mustaches on campus, 
and was a good bridge player. 
"He was always nattily dressed, 
leaning toward plus-fours and wear-
ing an Ascot scarf with dash and 
flair," McEwen said. 
Bond explained his knapsack ar-
rival thus. After high school he had 
taken several jobs compatible with 
what then was his intention -- to 
pursue an engineering career. But 
when the Great Depression hit the 
Western world, Nelson Bond hit the 
road. 
He packed his knapsack and took 
off to visit his paternal grandparents 
in Nova Scotia. After a summer and 
fall in Canada, he went to 
Philadelphia to spend Christmas 
with his parents, after which he 
planned to head south to Mexico. 
But he never got to Mexico. In 
Philadelphia he met an old friend, 
Harry Wildsmith, who had heard of 
a small school called Marshall 
College. 
"I'm going to go look it over," 
said Harry. ''Route yourself 
through Huntington. If I don't like 
the school, I'll go to Mexico with 
you." 
When Bond arrived in Hun-
tington a few weeks later, Harry met 
him and said enthusiastically, "It's 
a great little school. I've decided to 
stay, and I think you should, too. 
The tuition's dirt cheap." 
Bond checked with the bursar's 
office. 
"How much?" 
"It's $38.75 a semester if you're 
from out of state, and $18.75 if 
you're a West Virginian," he was 
told. 
Bond went downtown, paid his 
poll tax, and returned. 
"I'm a West Virginian," he an-
nounced. "Where do I sign?" 
Harry lasted in Huntington less 
than three months. Bond stayed for 
three years. 
Marshall College changed the 
course of Bond's life. He abandon-
ed plans for an engineering career 
and gravitated toward The Par-
thenon, where he fell in with a 
group which he still recalls with ad-
miration and affection. 
"It was a marvelous little coterie 
of individuals, each of whom had 
talent," Bond said. "It was most 
unlikely that such a group should 
come together at the same place at 
the same time. But every one of us 
was so motivated by the companion-
ship that each of us subsequently 
made his living by writing. 
''Who were they? Sam McEwen, 
who went into public relations. 
Chuck McGhee, who became a 
newspaperman. Chet Anderson, for 
many years with the Christian 
Science Monitor. Jim Comstock, 
who won renown for his West 
Virginia Hillbilly. And of course 
Jack Maurice, in whose reflected 
glory we all shone when he earned a 
Pulitizer Prize for his writing. 
"It was a great bunch .. .if 
somewhat uncontrollable. As I 
recall, Page Pitt spent half his time 
praising us and the other half giving 
us hell," Bond said. 
And well Professor Pitt might 
give his charges a blast or two at 
times. For at The Parthenon, Bond 
and his companions occasionally 
stretched things a little to come up 
with a good issue. One evening in 
January, 1933, the assembled fledgl-
ing journalists realized they had no 
lead story. So they invented one. 
At that time Marshall President 
M.P. Shawkey happened to be ill. 
So The Parthenon staffers called 
Today Bond considers the entire 
incident ludicrous. 
"It was a tempest in a teapot. In 
over 40 years I have never written 
anything that could be considered 
vulgar. As a matter of fact, quite the 
opposite is true. Quite often, when 
seeking a theme for a new story, I 
went to the Bible for my ideas." 
"Cunning of the Beast" is Bond's 
science-fiction interpretation of the 
Adam and Eve story. "To People a 
New World" retells the story of 
Cain and Abel. "Uncommon 
Castaway'' offers a logical explana-
tion for the legend of Jonah and the 
whale. 
"1t' s a qReat l1ttl€ school. J'v€ 0€Cl0€0 to stay ano 1 think 
you shoulO, too. th€ tu1t1on 1s 0 1Rt cheap.'' 
William Cassius Cook, then 
superintendent of West Virginia 
schools, and asked if it were true 
that Cook wanted Shawkey's job. 
Cook denounced the rumor as 
preposterous, which gave the in-
genious newshounds the lead story 
they needed. The January 27, 1933, 
issue of The Parthenon was boldly 
headlined: "Cook Flays Presidency 
Rumor," and the text crackled with 
Cook's vehement denials. 
In addition to his reportorial 
work, Bond edited The Parthenon's 
literary supplement for which 
English professor J. Paul Stoakes 
was adviser. The supplement carried 
stories and poems written by 
students, "including some of my 
own early efforts," said Bond, "one 
of which briefly won me a notoriety 
I could have done without." 
Bond's reference is to a short 
story, "Elaine the Unfair," in 
which a female character is 
slightingly referred to as a ''slut.'' 
The word would pass unnoticed in 
today's permissive culture. But its 
use in Depression-era Huntington 
created something of a furor. 
However, Stoakes leaped to Bond's 
defense, pointing out th11t by dic-
tionary definition a slut was simply 
an untidy woman, rather than an 
immoral one. 
A search for the story in the 
James E. Morrow Library and 
elsewhere proved futile. "If the 
story caused such an uproar, I 
wouldn't be suprised if it were not 
included," said Cora Teel, Marshall 
archivist. "The librarian at that 
time was very conservative." 
Bond gleefully reported, "Once 
at a science-fiction convention the 
question was raised, 'If you were 
cast away on a desert island what 
ten books would you want to have 
with you?' Someone, of course, 
proposed the Bible. Someone else 
promptly offered the amendment, 
'The Bible as rewritten by Nelson 
Bond.' The conventioneers happily 
voted in this suggestion, and went 
on to the next selection." 
Bond, after attending Marshall 
for three years, left without earning 
a degree. Asked about this, he 
responded, ''Why? Because I had 
no desire to earn a degree! I was 
simply sitting out the Depression, 
taking whatever courses appealed to 
me." 
His transcript reads like an ad-
viser's nightmare. Because of his 
grades, an indulgent administration 
permitted him to take as many 
hours as he could comfortably han-
dle, so he carried loads of 21, 22 and 
23 hours a semester. "And never 
bought a book," chuckled Bond. 
"Fortunately I have a retentive 
memory and almost total recall. 
Textbooks were a dispensable lux-
ury." 
Bond took all the English courses 
he could schedule, all the French, 
and when he had exhausted the 
roster of French courses, he took 
one in German. He took every 
philosophy course offered by Pro-
(continued on next page) 
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fessor Homer Dubs "because he 
was a great teacher," said Bond. 
But his chief delight was in taking 
"offbeat" courses, such as geology 
and interior decorating. "I also 
signed up to take a course in child 
care one semester," he recalled, 
"but the class was full. The entire 
football team was taking it!" 
With a list of such courses, it 
should come as no surprise that 
Bond was called in one day by 
William Eben Greenleaf, dean of 
the College of Arts and Sciences and 
professor of biology. 
"You're not getting everything 
you need to graduate," the dean 
said, and insinuated that Bond's 
avoidance of science courses in-
dicated fear of them. This nettled 
Bond. 
"What's the toughest science 
course being offered?" demanded 
Bond. 
"Botany!" replied the dean. 
"I'll take it!" Bond declared. 
Not only did he take it, he got 
straight A's and "aced" the final. 
In Pilgrimage II, a special edition 
magazine published in November, 
1976, by the Nelson Bond Society, 
Bond told about that botany course. 
"The professor didn't trust me at 
all. He couldn't believe I could cut 
so many classes and still come up 
with the--right answers. For the final 
exam he wrote the questions on the 
board then came and stood directly 
behind my chair. I answered all the 
questions in rhymed couplets and 
handed them to him over my 
shoulder." 
The year 1934 was a turning point 
in Bond's life. In that year a Hun-
tington girl, Betty Gough Folsom, 
enrolled at Marshall and the pair 
.BLUE BOOK 
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met. "And now at last I knew why I 
had come to Huntington," Bond 
said. Sitting out the Depression in 
college no longer was his aim. More 
important things beckoned. By sum-
mer he and Betty were engaged. In 
October they were married. They 
moved to Philadelphia where Bond 
went into public relations. 
Early in 1936 Bond was named 
director of publicity for the pro-
vince of Nova Scotia. He and his 
wife spent the spring, summer and 
fall traversing the peninsula in 
search of interesting stories and act-
ing as guides to such celebrities as 
Babe Ruth. 
"When winter came, they sent me 
home," Bond said. They told me to 
continue writing articles about Nova 
Scotia and place them in magazines. 
The province would pay me a bonus 
for every one I placed.'' 
When The Canadian Home Jour-
nal paid $400 for an article Bond 
had submitted for free, he decided 
to forget public relations and con-
centrate on freelance writing. 
"Within three months I became 
totally independent," he said. "I've 
never worked for anyone else 
since." 
Bond shifted to fiction, winning 
almost instaneous recognition. In 
1937, after a few modest sales to 
minor periodicals, he sold a short 
story to Esquire. A month or so 
later Scribner's magazine purchased 
his fantasy, "Mr. Mergenthwirker's 
Lobblies," which immediately was 
selected by anthologist Edward 
O'Brien for inclusion in "The Best 
Short Stories of 1938." 
That sale was followed swiftly by 
a second Scribner's story, "The 
Sportsman," and Bond's career as a 
story-teller was established. After 
that he rarely wrote non-fiction. 
The April 1937 issue of Astoun-
ding Stories carried his first science-
fiction tale, "Down the Dimen-
sions." This was followed by many 
others. 
"But, actually," said Bond, "I 
never really thought of myself as a 
science-fiction writer, like Asimov 
or Heinlein. Sci-fi is hardware: ray 
guns, space ships. I did write some 
of that sort of thing. But my field is 
fantasy, in the fashion of Stephen 
Vincent Benet, or John Collier, or 
Saki." 
Fantasy combined with humor is 
the hallmark of many Bond stories. 
"The Remarkable Talent of Egbert 
Haw" was the first talking horse 
story, long preceding "Mr. Ed." 
"The Gripes of Wraith" is the story 
of a ghost who is afraid of humans. 
And Bond's most famous tale, 
"Mr. Mergenthwirker's Lobblies," 
concerns the adventures of a shy lit-
tle man who is accompanied 
everywhere by two invisible 
familiars who can foretell the 
future. 
''The Lobblies is not my own 
favorite story," said Bond, "but it 
is certainly the one for which I am 
best known. It goes on and on. It 
was first published more than 40 
years ago, but the book is still in 
print. And within the past year I 
have received royalty checks for a 
radio broadcast in Australia and a 
TV production in Germany." 
How long Bond might have con-
tinued to write mainly for the 
science-fiction magazines will never 
be known, for in 1940 he was "kick-
ed upstairs." A novel, "Exiles of 
Time," written on assignment for 
Amazing Stories as a sequel to his 
earlier Atlantis novel, "Sons of the 
Deluge," was rejected by the editor 
as being "too sophisticated for our 
readers." Bond's agent sent the 
novel to Donald Kennicott at Mc-
Call's Blue Book which promptly 
purchased it for nearly three times 
the amount Bond expected to get 
from Amazing Stories. 
"The sale of this story marked the 
beginning to a long, warm, and 
wonderful relationship," said 
Bond. He considers Kennicott "the 
greatest editor of all time." Until 
Blue Book's demise in 1954, Bond 
was a contributor on practically a 
monthly basis. 
During World War II Bond was a 
member of the War Writers' Board 
headed by Rex Stout. His assign-
ment was to write "patriotic stuff" 
for radio. He wrote a nationally-
broadcast "Prayer and Pledge for 
Peace," which was signed by 
millions who pledged never to allow 
themselves to be involved in another 
'' 1 haO no Oes1 R€ to eaRn a 
0€GR€€! I was simply s1t-
tmq out the OepRess1on, 
takmq what€V€R COURS€S 
appealeO to me.'' 
war. "Unfortunately, the politicians 
didn't go along," he said. 
Learning to write for radio open-
ed a whole new field to Bond, who 
began adapting previously-written 
tales for such shows as ' 'Lights 
Out" and "Johnny Presents." 
When in 1943 his adaptation of his 
story, "The Ring," won the $2,000 
"Dr. Christian Award," Bond 
became a regular contributor to that 
series and a year later had his own 
show, "Hot Copy," on NBC. 
Earlier, in 1938, Bond's short 
story, "Mr. Mergenthwirker's Lob-
blies," had been serialized on the 
WOR-Mutual network, but Bond 
had not written the scripts for the 
series. However, much later Bond 
expanded and rewrote "Lobblies" 
as a stage play. When it was pur-
chased for television broadcast on a 
new show called "Broadway 
Previews," it became the first full-
length play ever broadcast on a 
television network. 
''Which is an historical fact,'' 
said the hell with it and returned to 
Roanoke." 
With "the magazines and radio 
dead, and TV sick," Bond aban-
doned creative writing and reverted 
to one of the earlier loves of his life-
-the antiquarian book business. This 
decision was based on the portion of 
his youth spent in Philadelphia's 
famous Centaur Book Shop. 
•'The Centaur was a unique 
bookshop--the meeting place of 
such authors as H.L. Mencken, 
Christopher Morley, Joseph 
Hergesheimer and James Branch 
Cabell," Bond recalled. "It was an 
awesome haven to a young lad there 
permitted to rub shoulders in a 
genial atmosphere with these 
literary greats." 
'' 1 neveR Really thouqht o~ mysel~ as a sc1ence-~1ct1on 
WRlt€R ... my ~1€10 IS ~antasy." 
said Bond, "but no big deal when 
you pause to consider that the entire 
network at that time consisted of 
three stations: Washington, New 
York, and Boston!" 
Bond continued to write for 
television during what is now 
generally referred to as the "Golden 
Age" of live shows from New York. 
He was a frequent contributor to 
such shows as "Philco Playhouse," 
"Kraft Theatre," and "Studio 
One." One of his dramas, "The 
Night America Trembled,'' based 
on actual happenings the night of 
the famous Orson Welles radio 
broadcast "War of the Worlds," 
won the highest rating of any 
"Studio One" show ever produced. 
"Those were the good old days," 
sighed Bond. But they were not to 
last. Television, which opened a new 
and lucrative market to authors, 
destroyed the magazines for which 
the writers previously had written. 
"Then, when television moved from 
New York to California, it 
destroyed itself," Bond said. That's 
when Bond and TV parted 
company. 
In a thumbnail autobiography for 
another publication, Bond com-
mented acidly upon this transitional 
period. "Now creativity was placed 
in the hands of the 
money-grubbers ... I wrote for 
Hollywood for a year and hated 
every minute of it. Writers could not 
do their own thing ... but were 
pressed into the mold of writing for 
stock characters in series shows. I 
Bond feels his exposure to this 
milieu contributed greatly to his 
own easy transition to a literary 
career. "Writing generally is 
thought of as an arcane way of 
life," said Bond. "But having ac-
tually met these name authors, and 
having learned they simply were 
human beings like myself, made it 
easier for me to become one of the 
fraternity." 
Bond recalled once having heard 
Joseph Hergesheimer wrote for 1 S 
years before he made his first sale. 
"This, too, was encouraging to a 1 
young writer," said Bond. 
An early admirer of the writing of 
James Branch Cabell, Bond later 
became the Virginia author's friend. 
Cabell wrote the prefatory verse to 
Bond's second book, "The Thirty-
first of February." Although Cabell 
died some years ago, Bond main-
tains his friendship with Cabell's 
widow and serves as adviser in 
handling Cabell's literary estate. 
As a book dealer, Bond 
specializes in Cabell's books. His 
personal collection of Cabell's 
works, second only to Cabell's own, 
was donated to the Cabell Memorial 
Library at Virginia Commonwealth 
University. 
Bond is a member of the Anti-
quarian Booksellers' Association of 
America, an organization so ex-
clusive that a bookman cannot even 
be proposed for membership until 
(continued on next page) 
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he has served five years appren-
ticeship in the business. To be 
elected he had to be approved of by 
the entire membership, without a ~ 
dissenting vote. 
As a dealer, Bond buys and sells 
books both here and abroad to some 
1,000 customers through catalogs 
which he issues about four times a 
year. "Oddly enough," he said, 
"even my flair for writing plays a 
part. Because I fill my catalogs with 
quips and comments and even 
·verses, they have become collectors' 
items in themselves." His list of 
customers includes many old friends 
from his active writing days, such 
·authors as Ray Bradbury, Isaac 
'Asimov, Manly Wade Wellman, 
1Hal Clement, and Philip Jose 
·Farmer. 
As a writer, Bond is, today, 
almost totally inactive. However, he 
did turn to his typewriter once 
within the past few years. At the re-
quest of Harlan Ellison, science-
fiction writer turned editor, Bond 
wrote a new short story, "Pipeline 
to Paradise," for Ellison's an-
thology, "Last Dangerous 
Visions." 
The book's publication has been 
so long deferred that Bond said his 
fans are now beginning to refer to it 
as "Lost Dangerous Visions." But 
when the anthology is published it 
will contain the latest Bond effort, a 
story which the writer says is "more 
or less typical Bond." Although he 
hesitated to disclose the plot, he did 
say it opens with the central 
character's being awakened by a 
phone call. On the other end of the 
wire is a friend who has been dead 
for several years. 
Betty and Nelson Bond have two 
sons and four grandchildren. Of his 
wife, Bond proudly proclaimed, 
"She's just as talented as I am, and 
probably more so." Mrs. Bond had 
her own television show in Roanoke 
for six years and then became adver-
tising director for Sidney's, a chain 
of women's apparel shops, one of 
which is in Charleston. She retired 
last year and they now spend much 
of their time traveling. 
Their older son, Lynn, is owner 
of Bond Tire Service, a Goodyear 
franchise with outlets in Danville 
and Bedford, Va. Their younger 
son, Christopher ("Kit"), is with 
American Theatre Productions. A 
technical specialist, he currently is 
stage manager for the road show of 
the Broadway musical, "Eubie." 
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Although neither of Bond's sons 
ever showed any inclination to 
write, the family talent has surfaced 
again in Lynn's 18-year-old son, 
Rick, who writes poetry. "It's about 
as good, or as bad, as mine was 
when I was his age," his grand-
father said. "But, as I enjoyed do-
ing it, so does he. And that is all that 
really counts." 
And the future? Will there be 
more stories from the typewriter of 
the namesake of the Nelson Bond 
Society? 
"Unlikely," said Bond. 
"I am entirely happy in the book 
business," he said. "I work at my 
own pace, with people I like and 
with commodites I love. There is no 
hassle, no rat race, no pressure. And 
I no longer have to prove my writing 
ability--even to myself. The 
royalties are still rolling in from 
stories written 40 years ago. That 
must mean something." 
What it means is that the Nelson 
Bond Society is merely one indica-
tion that the Bond boom is still in 
full swing. Further evidence is the 
reprinting of Bond stories. His 
stories were reprinted in a half 
dozen new anthologies last year and 
three more have been scheduled for 
republication this year. Overseas, 
the Dutch are preparing a book of 
his stories under the title, ''The Best 
of Nelson Bond." 
"It's really amazing," said Bond, 
"as fantastic as anything I ever 
wrote about. I think I've been very 
lucky. All my life I have done what I 
liked, and liked what I've done. 
What more could a man possibly 
ask?" 
What, indeed? 
Lawrc11cc J. Corbly: 
Tile 111a11 belli11d tile buildi11g 
BY C. T. MITCHELL 
The building evolved slowly, for 
many reasons. First mentioned in 
1972, it was labeled .. Academic 
Building B" at that time. 
There was much to be done . 
.. Academic Building A" had to be 
completed first . . . land had to be 
acquired . .. old homes torn 
down . .. core dril/ings 
taken ... f inancing 
arranged . .. occupants-to-be con-
su I ted . . . architectural plans 
drawn .. . 
Finally, in late 1977, ground was 
broken on a bitterly cold day. 
As usual, construction problems 
arose and the workmen fell behind. 
But 1980 arrived. Work was near-
ing completion--and much of the 
lost time had been made up. The 
building was impressive--the largest, 
most modern classroom structure in 
the entire state. 
The time had come to give it a 
name . .. 
••• ••• • •• 
Few people today recognize the 
name. 
The news that Marshall's newest 
building has been designated 
"Corbly Hall" almost invariably 
results in a blank look and the ques-
tion, "Who's Corbly?" 
Mamie Spangler knows, bless her. 
And so did a Parthenon columnist, 
Lewis Welch, when he asked nearly 
45 years ago that a room in Old 
Main be set aside as the "Corbly 
Museum." 
It has been almost 45 years since 
Lawrence J . Corbly was at Marshall 
for the last time. That day was Tues-
day, October 22nd, 1935, when all 
classes and other activities were 
suspended at Marshall. That was the 
day they conducted funeral services 
for Lawrence Corbly in Old Main 
Auditorium. 
It has been nearly 84 years since 
Lawrence J . Corbly gave up his doc-
toral studies in Germany in I 896 
and came to Marshall to take charge 
of the little school. Enrollment was 
222 that year. 
And it has been 65 years since he 
stepped aside as president after one 
of the most dramatic growth periods 
in Marshall's history. 
It has been a long time. And most 
people have forgotten. 
That's why they ask, "Who's 
Corbly?" 
Simply put, Lawrence J . Corbly 
stands out as one of the "giants" in 
the 142-year history of Marshall 
University. 
--He was the first president. 
--His 19 years of service as 
Marshall's chief administrator rank 
second only to Stewart H. Smith's 
22 years. 
--He brought the school to the 
point of offering two years of 
college-level work, and he laid the 
groundwork for Marshall to become 
a bachelor's degree-granting institu-
tion. 
--At least three of the existing five 
sections of Old Main were built dur-
ing his administration, as was 
Northcott Science Hall. 
--The school's enrollment, faculty 
and library holdings increased 
several times over under Corbly. 
--The first "Parthenon" and the 
first yearbook were published dur-
ing that period and the inter-
collegiate athletic program was 
started. (Interestingly, the teams• 
colors originally were black-and-
blue, but were changed to the now-
familiar green-and-white by 1904.) 
Dr. Charles Moffat, in his 
forthcoming history of Marshall, 
has much to say about Corbly and 
the Corbly era. "The most construc-
tive epoch in the development of the 
college began in 1896 when 
Lawrence Jugurtha Corbly succeed-
ed to the principalship," Moffat 
writes. Later, he notes: "Marshall 
(continued on next page) 
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Corbly Hall, which will open by fall, will house the College of Business and the departments of English 
and Home Economics. 
matured to a remarkable extent dur-
ing the Corbly regime." 
Of the man himself, Moffat says: 
"Probably more so than anyone 
who was ever associated with Mar-
s hall College (or University), 
Lawrence J. Corbly personified 
what Leonardo called the 'Universal 
Man.' Like Francis Bacon, Corbly 
'took all knowledge as his 
province'. . . The catholicity of his 
taste and the broad range of his in-
tellectual horizon never ceased to 
amaze his friends ... Corbly was a 
world traveller, a fluent linguist and 
a serious student of psychology, 
genetics and eugenics. He edited 
papers, taught astronomy at Mar-
shall and gave learned lectures to 
both college and lay audiences as to 
the cause of earthquakes." 
Lawrence J. Corbly was born at 
Alma, Tyler County, Virginia, Sept. 
19, 1862. Less than a year later, the 
state of West Virginia was created 
and Corbly was to become one of 
only two natives of the area that is 
now West Virginia to serve as 
Marshall's president during the first 
eight decades of this century. 
He was the son of Andrew Lynn 
Corbly, a prosperous stockman and 
businessman who was able to give 
his family substantial assistance in 
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education and business. His mother 
was Miranda Moore Corbly, also a 
member of a highly-respected Tyler 
County family. 
Lawrence Corbly's great-
grandfather was the Reverend John 
Corbly who came from London, 
became a minister and, according to 
a biographical sketch prepared by 
Mamie Spangler, "blazed a trail of 
Baptist churches from Culpeper, 
Virginia through the Valley of 
Virginia and west to Washington, 
Pennsylvania and ended at the 
Forks of the Cheat in West Virginia 
where is located the oldest con-
tinually active church in West 
Virginia.'' 
Young Corbly was educated in 
the common schools of Tyler 
County, then graduated from Fair-
mont State Normal School in 1884. 
He earned teaching experience at the 
same time and by 1887, when he 
entered West Virginia University as 
a junior, he had taught eight years 
in Taylor, Ritchie and Wood coun-
ties. 
He graduated from WVU in 1890, 
studied law for a year, then decided 
to remain in the teaching field. 
After two years as superintendent of 
schools in Water Valley, Miss., he 
went to Clarksburg, W.Va., and 
served three years as superintendent 
of schools there. 
Corbly then went to Europe for 
advanced studies at the universities 
of Halle, Jena and Berlin in 
Germany. But before his doctorate 
could be conferred he received a 
cablegram in December, 1896, from 
Virgil A. Lewis, state superinten-
dent of West Virginia schools, ask-
ing him to become principal of Mar-
shall College State Normal School. 
The rest is history. 
In 1907, Corbly submitted a plan 
for reorganization of Marshall and 
the Board of Regents of that era ap-
proved it. His aim was to raise the 
level of instruction and the 
academic quality of the growing in-
stitution. His title was changed from 
principal to president; thus, after 70 
years of existence, Marshall had its 
first president. His salary was raised 
to $2,500 a year. 
Corbly added a year's work to the 
curriculum in 1911 and again in 
1912, bringing Marshall's academic 
program two years beyond the 
secondary level. By 1913, Marshall 
graduates were being accepted at 
other colleges as juniors. 
In 1915, Corbly began a new 
phase in his career. He resigned his 
Marshall position and entered the 
real estate business in Huntington 
with his brother. The written record 
is vague at this point, but there are 
some indications Corbly may have 
run afoul of political forces, leading 
to his resignation. 
He was very active in the Masonic 
Order, a member of the State Board 
of Trade and the Huntington 
Chamber of Commerce, and was a 
director of the Central Banking Co. 
and the Huntington Land Co. The 
breadth of his interests is indicated 
in the list of organizations he 
belonged to : the American 
Academy of Political Science, the 
American Art League and the Inter-
national Relations Society, among 
others. 
Corbly came back to Marshall in 
1925 in an unusual dual role as head 
of the German Department and as a 
teacher of astronomy. Page Pitt, 
who began his 45-year career at 
. ~ If'• 
Marshall the following year, 
remembers him well: "HP was an 
imposing figure of the faculty and 
played the part of Father Confessor. 
In those days we had faculty 
'smokers.' Corbly prided himself on 
his knowledge of the classic 
languages and used to quote 
copiously in Greek and Latin, which 
confounded us youngsters." 
A Presbyterian, Corbly continued 
to be active in church affairs. He 
had occupied the pulpit of Central 
Christian Church only a few hours 
before his death of an apparent 
heart attack on Sunday evening, 
October 20, 1935. 
The news of the death of the 
elderly former Marshall president 
jarred the campus and the com-
munity. He had been a highly-
respected, beloved figure in Hun-
tington and the news stories and 
editorials the next day reflected that 
esteem. Long stories were published 
in the downtown newspapers; the 
Parthenon devoted all of Page 1 to 
stories related to his death. 
It was first announced that 
funeral services would be held in the 
Klingel-Carpenter Mortuary 
Chapel. But Marshall President 
James E. Allen, who had been out 
of the city, returned the day before 
the funeral and met with Mrs. 
Corbly. They decided to have the 
funeral in Old Main Auditorium. 
A large crowd--said to be in the 
hundreds--attended, including a 
long list of dignitaries. All classes 
and other activities at Marshall were 
suspended for the day, Tuesday, 
October 22. The next day's Herald-
Dispatch featured another long 
story about the services and a three-
column photograph of the casket 
being borne from Old Main, 
(continued on next page) 
Corbly, standing at rear, poses with Marshall students on campus, probably before 1900. 
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enroute to the Corbly mausoleum in 
Spring Hill Cemetery. 
Many thousands of words were 
written about Corbly in the form of 
news stories about his death and 
editorials about his character and 
his deeds. The words that stand out, 
however, were those of a student, 
Parthenon columnist Lewis Welch, 
in an "open letter" to the State 
Board of Education and the State 
Board of Control: 
"There are those of this present 
generation of college students who 
will remember him always as a kind-
ly scholar and a polished gentleman; 
and there are many more of an older 
generation, long since gone from 
these halls, who will recall him as a 
dominant figure in their days spent 
in gaining knowledge. . . 
"Thus, might we petition your in-
fluential membership to establish in 
what is at present Room 39, Main 
Building, Marshall College, a sanc-
tuary to be known as the 'Corbly 
Museum,' and therein gather 
together all of those things that are 
mementos of past Marshall vic-
tories, and former steps taken by 
our school in the direction of its pre-
sent position? This would be as the 
late astronomer, linguist, 
mathematician and gentleman 
would have it, or so we think ... " 
Lewis Welch had an excellent sug-
gestion. Unfortunately, nothing 
happened to bring about the 
"Corbly Museum." All of us who 
are Marshall alumni are poorer in 
our traditions as a result. 
Instead, life went on. Marshall 
grew. New generations of students 
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"Miss SpaQgler was persisteQt, aQd I believe we owe ber a 
debt of gratitude. Sbe brougbt our atteQtiOQ to aQ l111portaQt 
era IQ Marsball's bistory aQd re111iQded us of a brilliaQt 111aQ 
wbo deserves to staQd IQ tbe forcfroQt as we recogQize 
Marsball's tradltioQ." 
and faculty members came and 
departed. The name of Lawrence J. 
Corbly eventually all but disap-
peared from our collective memory. 
Enter Mamie Spangler. 
Miss Spangler, now 88 years old, 
lives in Richmond, Va. She received 
her high school diploma from 
Marshall in 1908 and remained to 
earn her normal school diploma in 
1910. Later, while teaching in Hun-
tington schools, she attended sum-
mer school and Saturday sessions at 
Marshall, receiving her A.B. degree 
in 1924. 
Without Mamie Spangler and her 
determination, Corbly might have 
remained forgotten. The retired 
educator started her efforts to have 
the Corbly name memorialized at 
Marshall in 1969 with President 
Roland Nelson and continued her 
campaign through letters and per-
sonal visits with Acting President 
Donald Dedmon, President John 
Barker and President Robert Hayes. 
"Miss Spangler was persistent," 
Hayes noted, "and I believe we owe 
her a debt of gratitude. She brought 
to our attention an important era in 
Marshall's history and reminded us 
of a brilliant man who deserves to 
stand in the forefront as we 
recognize Marshall's traditions. I 
hope she will be able to participate 
in the ceremonies when we dedicate 
Corbly Hall." 
Miss Spangler has announced she 
plans to be on hand. 
Corbly left no direct descendants. 
His surviving relatives recall him 
with reverence. A great-nephew, 
Arthur Lynn Starkey of Springfield. 
Ohio, attended Marshall as a result 
of Corbly's influence, graduating in 
1932. He often visited the Corbly 
home. 
"To me, Uncle Lawrence was a 
very warm personal friend besides 
being a relative,'' Starkey said. "He 
was an excellent example of a Chris-
tian man who believed in and lived 
those ideals day by day. I never 
heard a student speak of my uncle in 
uncomplimentary terms.'' 
A great-niece, Mrs. Mary Jo 
Stephens of Huntington, a 1938 
Marshall graduate, remembers 
visiting the Corbly home as a little 
girl and how her uncle would point 
out the stars to her. Later, he sent 
her astronomical charts. But Corbly 
was not held in awe by all of his 
relatives, she recalls. It seems her 
Grandfather Riggs, Corbly's 
brother-in-law, once asked him, 
"When are you going to settle down 
and get a real job?" 
Both Arthur Starkey and a niece, 
Mrs. Lucile Lundborg of Hamilton, 
Montana, vividly recall their visits 
to the home of Corbly and his se-
cond wife, Sydney Thomas Corbly, 
whom he married in 1907 after the 
death of his first wife, the former 
Elizabeth Holland. 
Mrs. Lundborg remembers: 
''Aunt Sydney. . . was a darling, 
dainty little soul, who literally wor-
shipped Uncle Lawrence. After my 
father's death, they were wonderful 
to his f amily--interested in all of us 
and our welfare. I can remember so 
well, when my mother and I were 
alone in Huntington ... that we 
would go for holiday dinners with 
.,.., 
r, 
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them in their apartment at Marshall. 
"It was always anguish for me, 
for dinner was inevitably late. Aunt 
Sydney was a great cook, but not 
too well organized, and it was 
always well beyond the appointed 
hour that we sat down to eat. I can 
see her now, bustling around, ad-
ding a touch here and there to the 
table, exchanging remarks with 
Uncle Lawrence in German--1 sup-
pose she was practicing. This an-
noyed me greatly--for I could not 
understand a word--and at that age I 
was all ears and appetite." 
Mrs. Lundborg also noted, "I 
remember my mother telling me that 
Uncle Lawrence, Father Altmeyer, 
the Catholic priest in Huntington, 
and the then-rector of the Episcopal 
Church, whose name I have forgot-
ten, were said to be the three best 
educated men in West Virginia at 
that time." 
Lawrence Corbly touched many 
lives during his long, distinguished 
career. His list of achievements is 
awesome. But perhaps his greatest 
moment came the day the principal 
of a small, obscure normal school 
declared: 
"Marshall should be a college in 
fact as well as official name." 
Then he made it happen. 
Standing at the corner of Fifth 
A venue and Hal Greer Boulevard 
(nee 16th Street), Corbly Hall ls one 
of the most visible, most impressive 
buildings on the campus. It will play 
a key role In the academic program 
of Marshall University for genera-
tions to come. 
The name and the building seem 
to fit together very well • •• 
..-"it 
·-
• 
-
Marshall's first president, at lower right of group, shown with family at the Corbly's Tyler County, 
W.Va., homestead. 
(Photo courtesy of Mrs. Carl J. Lundborg) 
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Editor's Note: College Bowl 
has become a major activity at 
Marshall and the university 
was scheduled to be the host 
for College Bowl's national 
radio championship tourna-
ment Feb. 29-March 3. The 
taped series of contests is be-
ing broadcast by CBS Radio 
over some 200 stations. 
Marshall's own College Bowl 
team made the "big time" in 
the Dec. 9, 1979, edition of the 
New York Daily News' Sun-
day News Magazine, playing 
the most prominent role in 
Jerry Adler's "Superbowl for 
Smart Kids" article. Here 
Adler chronicles, by day, 
"happenings" of the tourna-
ment. Marshall Alumnus ex-
presses gratitude to the New 
York News Inc. and to the 
writer for granting permission 
for the article to be reprinted 
here. 
BY JERRY ADLER 
Sunday 
On paper Harvard looks tough, 
just because they're Harvard. In 
person, they look even tougher: thin 
and pallid from too many hours in 
Widener Library, their pale skinny 
arms swimming menacingly in their 
short-sleeved sports shirts. Stephen 
Kamin, a fourth-year grad student, 
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Gomes: 
You can hear the 
'synapses crackle' when 
mu College Bowl team 
goes for the gold in 
cerebral Superbowl! 
with the lush beard of a tzaddik, 
playing literature and music; Mark 
Zupan, '81, offensive history and 
government; captain Paul Bern-
stein, '81, in deep science; Andrea 
Eisenberg and Steven Kaplan swit-
ching off in the fourth position, an-
choring the right end. For a school 
to field an all-Jewish College Bowl 
is better than having two Albanian 
placekickers. 
But are they tough enough to 
win? There are 16 big, mean teams 
here at the Super Bowl of the Brain, 
the National Championship Tour-
nament of College Bowl, and the 
biggest and meanest is going to take 
a $5,000 scholarship grant back to 
its school. They are sharp; swagger-
ing through the lobby of the 
Fontainebleau-Hilton (equal parts 
marble, crystal and chlorophyll), 
ready to walk over their grand-
mothers, or anyone else who can't 
name more than three of Jupiter's 
moons. Watch out for Cornell and 
Oberlin, people are muttering. San 
Francisco State looks tough: they 
knocked off Stanford, the 1978 
champions, although Stanford was 
hardly the same team without its 
star, a 29-year-old Rhodes Scholar 
who was said to know 22 languages. 
All the southern teams are sure to be 
tough: Marshall, Emory, and 
especially Davidson; Davidson: 
"the Princeton of the South," here 
with four tense and wiry little 
undergraduates, probably averaging 
20 pounds lighter than their IQs, 
shrewd and darting eyes behind 
thick glasses. The only team, in fact, 
on which all four members wear 
glasses. You can't get much tougher 
than that. 
The weather is terrible for prac-
tice: sunny and warm even for 
Miami Beach in June, which means 
it would be warm for Rangoon. The 
weather is luring kids out of the 
practice rooms and into the vast, 
palm-fringed swimming pool. For 
kids who could tell you the diameter 
of the sun and the principal sungods 
of every ancient culture, they're ac-
ting like they've never seen it in per-
son before. "They're leaving their 
game behind on the lounge chairs," 
I heard one crusty old coach grum-
ble; "they're lying out there letting 
the sun shrivel their brains. They'd 
be better off if they held this thing in 
Alaska." 
Here's Rob Mutchnick, a burly 
and bushy-bearded professor of 
criminal justice at Marshall Univer-
sity. Mutchnick is coach of the Mar-
shall team, the Thundering Herd. 
He is squinting suspiciously into the 
sun as it glints off the roiling 
Jacuzzis and the bottles of pale gin, 
and he's not liking it. Earlier today, 
looking over the arrangement of 
seats for the first match, he had 
realized that his captain, Nick Mad-
dox, would have to sit third from 
the left. Marshall had played 51 
games, winning all but 12 of them, 
with Maddox sitting second from 
the left, and Mutchnick feared the 
change would throw their game off, 
Maddox looking the wrong way for 
an answer, as befuddled as a 
quarterback who turns the wrong 
way for a handoff. Now he spots 
Maddox about to give himself the 
added handicap of a Heineken, 
which I was buying for him. 
"We had an agreement," 
Mutchnick growls, more in anger 
than in sorrow it seems to me. "No 
drinking after 3 o'clock. What time 
is it now?" 
It is half-past five. Full of guilt 
and thirst, I snatch the beer from 
Maddox. Mutchnick stalks off, but 
he keeps us in his sight. "Actually," 
says Ken Wright, who anchors the 
I like morsholl, o scrappy 
little team out of the West 
Virginia coalfields, hoping 
to make up in guts and 
savvy what they lock In 
knowledge of 18th-
century pointing. 
Thundering Herd on the right, 
"Nick probably does play better 
with a beer in him." 
"Nab," says Maddox modestly. 
"I just like to drink, is all." 
I like Marshall, a scrappy little 
team out of the West Virginia 
coalfields, hoping to make up in 
guts and savvy what they lack in 
knowledge of 18th-century painting. 
Fact for fact, they probably are no 
match for Harvard or Cornell, 
despite three hours of daily practice 
for the past month. But there's 
more to this game than just facts. 
You've got to be able to sense how a 
question will end, so you can inter-
rupt it with the correct answer 
halfway through. Conversely, 
you've got to know how to kill the 
clock when you're leading, drawling 
out an answer, right or wrong, to 
the absolute limits of the emcee's 
patience. Maddox, a graduate stu-
dent in psychology, is an all-star 
drawler and stutterer. "He's also 
pretty good at mumbling answers in 
foreign languages," says teammate 
Kurt Taube appreciatively. "Just let 
him get the first letter and one 
vowel, and he'll mumble his way 
through the rest of it." Marshall is a 
team rich in tradition. Before every 
game, there is a quick team meeting 
in the men's room, an emotional 
four-handed shake in front of the 
urinals. The men's room was chosen 
because College Bowl teams do not 
rate locker rooms, and also, says 
Maddox, they usually have to 
relieve themselves before a match. 
Harvard was scheduled to play 
Brigham Young in the first of four 
matches tonight, but the game had 
to be rescheduled because the 
Mormon team does not believe in 
playing College Bowl on Sundays. 
"John D. Rockefeller's fortune 
came from oil, Andrew Carnegie's 
from steel. What substance gave 
fame to Madame Tussaud?" 
"Wax!" 
"His hair is crisp and black and 
long ... " 
"The Village Blacksmith!" 
"In Germany," a question 
begins, "it's 'auf Wiedersen.' In 
Italy, it's ... " The standard College 
Bowl question has a two-part 
preamble before you get to the heart 
of it. The answer, therefore, has to 
be French, or maybe Spanish. So 
gamble. A kid from Oberlin hits the 
button: "Au revoirl" he blurts. 
Goodby, Oberlin. The question is, 
what is the analogous expression on 
the planet Ork, and the answer, of 
course, is "Nanoo, nanoo." 
The Thundering Herd wins nar-
rowly over Tulane, but in going 
back over the scoring, three separate 
mistakes are found. The game will 
have to be replayed, with different 
questions, tomorrow. Mutchnick 
accepts the news with no more emo-
tion that a hamster dropped on a 
hot frying pan. "I think he's going 
to kill me," confides Don Reid, the 
president of College Bowl, Inc. I go 
to bed. 
mondoy 
''The varsity sport of the 
mind"-that's how announcer 
Nelson Davis introduces every 
game, "from the world-famous La 
Ronde Room of the fabulous 
Fontainebleau-Hilton on the 
moonlit shores of Miami Beach." 
Don Reid, wandering the moonlit 
shores in shorts and a golf shirt, 
must therefore be the Abner 
Doubleday of the mind: the man 
who invented College Bowl, com-
posed its theme song (a march called 
"Hurry, Hurry, Hurry") and first 
brought it to radio in 1952. He 
devised the structure of the game: 
the alternation of "toss-ups," 
which either team can answer, with 
"bonus questions," a kind of point-
after-touchdown for the team which 
wins a toss-up. He is also the Pete 
Rozelle and the Roone Arledge of 
the mind: all the College Bowl ques-
tions are written by Reid or his 
32-year-old son, Richard (and 
"authenticated" by Reader's 
Digest); and he has produced it on 
radio and television, from the start. 
CollegeBowl made millions for Reid 
before it went off the air in 1970, a 
victim of football doubleheaders, 
which kept pre-empting its Sunday 
evening time slot. Now he hopes to 
bring it back to the air. The raison 
d'etre of the entire week-long tour-
nament is to be able to videotape the 
final three matches, to be shown in 
syndication months later. Choosing 
the 16 teams involved over 100,000 
games played on 250 campuses, 
under the aegis of the Association of 
College Unions International. This 
body also sanctions intercollegiate 
backgammon. Frisbee and football, 
but College Bowl can become bigger 
than any of them. 
The oldest player here is Mary 
Cox, who is an alternate on the San 
Francisco State team. Her husband 
is the coach. She is 38 and has nine 
children. 
Marshall has been working itself 
into a frenzy all day, and by late 
afternoon, these boys are thinking. 
Coming on like ganglion-busters. 
You can hear their synapses crackle. 
They answer questions almost 
before they are asked. "You would 
find the ancient city of Ur in Iraq. 
In what country would you find the 
ancient city of ... " 
The next word is "Troy," but 
The game will hove to be 
replayed ... mutchnlck ac-
cepts the news with no 
more emotion than o 
hamster dropped on o 
hot frying pan. 
Ken Wright doesn't wait to hear it 
before he answers: "Turkey!" In-
credible, huh? How long do you 
have to study archaeology before 
you can do that? Actually, you 
don't have to know any archaeology 
at all; you just have to have heard 
the identical question before in a 
practice round. To cut corners, the 
Reids have been using some old 
questions. Marshall wins 130 points. 
Reid has never forgiven football 
for forcing College Bowl off the air. 
His conversation is peppered with 
references to the superiority of "the 
sport of the mind" over the thug-
gish sport of the body. "We can't 
all be nine feet tall and weigh 400 
pounds," Reid says. "But anyone 
(continued on next page) 
IS 
who works at it can remember what 
the Dred Scott decision said. How 
many O.J. Simpsons can there be in 
the world? One black College Bowl 
player does more for blacks than all 
the football players in the world." It 
is good that Reid feels this way, 
because that is the number of blacks 
in the tournament: one. 
Reid interrupts matches twice 
tonight: once, when he spots some 
kids in the audience making fun of 
his theme song, and once to com-
plain that the audience is ap-
plauding too much for Art Fleming, 
the moderator. Fleming, who is host 
THE eoo"s ~Al'T 
WOf2R.'( ME ••• 
the Western hemisphere, Fleming 
exults as though he'd just heard a 
brilliant restatement of the theory of 
atomic particles. Carbondale, rac-
ing the clock, mouths agape, gulp-
ing oxygen, falls just short in the 
final seconds and tears streams 
down their faces. 
"Something happens when you're 
up there,'' says Dan Segal of Cor-
nell. "I answer questions that other-
wise I would have to think about for 
20 minutes. Three maestros conduct 
a symphony: one conducts andante, 
one allegro, one adagio. Who 
finishes last? I did not go through 
IT'S Ttt& 1lt1Ck,ijES') 
OF HIS 
Gt.ASS'S~! 
l)O"°''T WIJ~'l­
iME'l'flE 9012.ROWEV. 
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of "Jeopardy" on TV, is popular 
with the kids here, and Reid is 
jealous of him. "Art's a good an-
nouncer," he tells me later, "but 
he's getting fat.'' 
Notre Dame versus Southern 
Illinois-Carbondale. Carbondale is 
behind, but pressing, and Fleming 
has just given them a complicated 
bonus question on solid geometry. 
The answer tumbles out, in a tangle 
of polyhedrons, until the look of 
blank incomprehension on 
Fleming's face dissolves into a 
smile. "Well done, Carbondale!" 
he booms. When a kid correctly 
names the three largest countries in 
16 
the steps of figuring it out; I just 
knew it immediately, intuitively, 
and with certainty." Bob Kratzke, 
on the Pacific Lutheran team, gives 
me a name for this phenomenon: he 
calls it playing "in the zone" -the 
twilight zone, where the great tennis 
players play when they transcend 
the normal limits of their bodies. 
When Ashe beat Connors, he said 
he was playing "in the zone." 
Tuesday 
Of the 16 original teams, eight are 
left, and after tonight there will be 
four. The best match promises to be 
Davidson against Emory: two good 
southern teams, meeting for the 
fourth time this year. Emory has 
been locked in its room most of the 
day, doing speed runs on opera. 
Mutchnick, who is letting his team 
rest, thinks Emory might be over-
training. But he won't bet against 
them. "That Busch is just super-
bright,'' he says appreciatively. 
"And Waters has a hell of a lot of 
facts." 
"He has a lot of facts"-the 
highest praise you can give a College 
Bowl player. Tom Waters, the 
Emory captain, an exceptionally 
handsome gradute student in 
history, is possibly the most com-
mitted and self-disciplined player 
here. At one point in the season, he 
moved in with his coach, Mike 
Decker, to avoid any distractions 
from College Bowl. He claims to 
have total recall of every question he 
has heard in six years of high school 
and college competition. Once, a 
moderator began asking "Which of 
the following pairs were not con-
temporaries ... " and Waters inter-
rupted with "Hitler and Wagner!" 
His teammate Lloyd Busch is 34. 
Thirteen years out of college, 13 
years spent traveling and doing a lot 
of nothing in particular, and now 
he's back in school, doing graduate 
work in a field of his own devising: 
"communal living in America." For 
someone like Busch-brilliant, well-
read, witty and outgoing, but not 
quite fitting into the design of the 
world at large-finding College 
Bowl is like finding Jesus. They 
make it their life. "There's nothing 
to compare with coming out of 
nowhere with an answer," he says. 
"It's a high. It's like sailing through 
with the dunk." Before a match, he 
paces the sidelines like a placekicker 
in a close game, bending and stret-
ching his pudgy body, pounding one 
fist into the other. A well-played 
match is to him a thing of beauty, 
and sloppy playing pains him. He is 
shocked to see Brigham Young blow 
a question about the Boston 
Patriots' former coach by answering 
"Joe Fairbanks;" "Last names on-
ly!" he half shouts from his seat. 
For a question calling for the 
name of a mountain range in the 
West, Notre Dame answers "The 
Rocknes." Honest. 
For no apparent reason, College 
Bowl is bigger in the Southeast than 
anywhere else. I have a long talk 
with Jim Pollard, a chunky, lank-
haired young man who is the coach 
of the University of Alabama at 
(continued on next page) 
Huntsville. His team is not in the 
tournament, but he's here to help 
out, anyway. His job is to blow the 
whistle that starts and stops each 
game. "I have an A varsity, a B var-
sity, and a Junior Varsity," Pollard 
tells me. "My A team went 
50-15-and-l last season, but we're in 
the same region as Emory, so we 
marshal! has been work-
ing itself into a 
frenzy ... Coming on like 
ganglion-busters. You 
can hear their synapses 
crackle. 
didn't make it to the nationals. I've 
got two full scholarships now and 
starting next fall I'll have four. We 
hold tournaments for the high-
school kids, and for the two-year 
colleges, so we get a look at all the 
new talent coming up. 
"You'd be surprised how 
sophisticated our statistics are," 
Pollard says. "We break out correct 
interruptions over total interrup-
tions, average point value per round 
for each player, and whatever we 
need to get a total picture of a kid's 
performance. Our lineup is fluid; 
we'll play whoever's hot." 
I ask Pollard about his training 
methods. Like football coaches, he 
videotapes his practices, so he can 
go back over games and point out 
mistakes. Sometimes he runs prac-
tices blindfolded, to sharpen up 
aural skills. To improve his team's 
speed he flashed colored cards at 
them and tells them to hit the buzzer 
when he turns up a red one. "We're 
thinking about getting a hypnotist 
down next year to work with the 
team," he tells me. "We've looked 
into it, and I'm fairly convinced it 
can help." 
In the quarterfinals, Emory loses 
to Davidson, 280 to 215. Oberlin 
beats Marshall. Harvard and Cor-
nell win. 
Wednesday 
The guy here everybody tells me I 
should meet is Charles Lloyd, the 
Davidson coach. Lloyd is a 
storybook Southern pro-
fessor-courtly, steeped like a bran-
died peach in erudition, 
distinguished-looking in a rumpled 
kind of way, the kind of professor 
whose name is already carved on a 
block of granite somewhere, 
weathering against the day when it 
goes up over the door of the library. 
"I wish people would stop talking 
about how College Bowl questions 
are based on trivia," he says to me 
in tones of mild irritation. "Why, 
everybody ought to know the Plan-
tagenet Kings, the American 
Presidents ... everybody ought to 
know everything. All my players are 
interested in everything, and that's 
what makes them so good. 
Sometimes they scare me. I'll do 
three hours of work writing ques-
tions, and they'll go through them 
in 20 minutes." 
In the first match, Harvard, 
which up till now has looked invin-
cible, shows a surprising weakness. 
They don't know who sung "Heart-
break Hotel." The answer is Elvis 
Presley, a popular American singer 
of the 1950s and 1960s. Still, they 
beat Oberlin, 245 to 220. 
There is a rumor going around 
that the hotel has a psychiatrist 
standing by in the wings tonight, in 
case of nervous emergency. The 
rumor is false. 
In its match against Cornell, 
Davidson breaks the game wide 
open in the second half, winning 335 
to 175. One question is about the 
Mnemonic "Every Good Boy Does 
Fine" (the initials are the notes of 
the treble clef); Cornell's captain 
Hallie Dechant signals for it, but 
when she recognized the answer is 
just out of her grasp; her face red-
dens, and she looks ready to burst 
with frustration and chagrin. Cor-
nell walks off looking stricken. 
It all comes down to Davidson 
versus Harvard, and of course the 
Southern school is the big sentimen-
tal favorite. Davidson is super-
naturally fast tonight. They take a 
couple of toss-ups early, and that 
"We're thinking about 
getting a hypnotist down 
next year to work with 
the team. We've looked 
into it, and I'm fairly con-
vinced it can help." 
fills them with confidence; no 
longer worried about interrupting 
with a wrong answer, they hit the 
buzzer at will. Fleming reads a list 
of six frequently misspelled words 
ending in "ible" or "able"-how 
many of each? Davidson's captain 
Tom Ruby has the answer out as the 
last syllable is dying on Fleming's 
lips. At the end of the game, David-
son has the highest score in the tour-
nament: 405, to 110 for Harvard. 
You could have heard the cheers in 
Cuba. 
I ask to see the urine tests on 
Davidson's Jim Gilbert, who 
answered nearly a dozen toss-ups in 
this game. 
One conversation sticks in my 
mind long after the tournament is 
over. It was at the Emory training 
table before their quarterfinal 
match (to be in top shape for the 
game, Waters and Busch refuse 
dessert); they're doing speed runs on 
Shakespeare. Waters, who has a lot 
of facts, is whipping through the 
questions : Lear's daughters, 
Ophelia's brother, Cassius, Brutus. 
Listening to him, you'd think he's 
devoted a lifetime to studying 
Shakespeare. And then he happens 
to mention, quite casually, that as a 
matter of fact, he's never read 
Shakespeare at all. Not ever. He just 
has a lot of facts, is all. 
The Writer: 
Jerry Adler represented Samuel J. Tilden High ·school of 
Brooklyn, N. Y ., on the "It's Academic" television program in 
1965 but admits, "We lost." He went on to graduate from Yale 
University in 1970. He joined the New York News in 1972, 
becoming the youngest full-time copy editor ever hired by that 
newspaper. He ultimately became an associate editor for the 
Sunday News Magazine and recently joined the staff of 
Newsweek as a writer. In granting his permission for Marshall 
Alumnus to reprint his article, he noted: "In lieu of any pay-
ment, please buy Rob Mutchnick (MU College Bowl coach) a 
drink on me. " Orange, grape or strawberry, Rob? 
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Update: 
A decade of progress 
Aerial photograph shows foundation dug for Henderson Center, the $18 million physical education, 
recreation and intercollegiate athletics facility, due for completion by fall, 1981. 
BY C. T. MITCHELL time span. The first students were --Marshall gave up its indepen-
Marshall University entered the 
1980s with a program for progress 
already moving at full steam. 
It started in late 1974 when 
Marshall's then newly-appointed 
president, Robert B. Hayes, an-
nounced the university· was laun-
ching a "Decade of Progress" 
effort. 
Since then, a lot of things have 
happened and are happening. 
--The Community College of 
Marshall University opened its 
doors in the fall of 1975. By fall of 
1979, enrollment topped 1,600. 
--The Marshall School of 
Medicine effort overcame red tape 
and opposition to get its program 
off the ground in an unusually brief 
18 
admitted in January, 1978, and will dent status in athletics and joined 
receive their degrees in May, 1981. the Southern Conference. 
--Since the beginning of 1975 a --Assets of the Marshall Founda-
total of $53 million worth of con- tion, private fund-raising arm of the 
struction, renovation and land ac- university, grew from less than $1 
quisition has been completed, is in million to more than $3 million. 
progress, or is in the firm planning Objectives for the 1980s include: 
stages. --Completion of the current cam-
--Enrollment reached a record pus facilities improvement program. 
high of 11,530 last fall. --Addition of a University 
--Marshall was given the go-ahead Theatre to the list of projects 
by the Board of Regents to start already planned and approved. 
planning its first doctoral-level --Possible addition of a College of 
degrees. Law and restoration of the Depart-
--The College of Science, the ment of Engineering. (The Board of 
School of Nursing and the School of Regents already has been asked to 
Journalism were organized; the Col- approve feasibility studies in these 
lege of Arts and Sciences was fields). 
restructured as the College of --Development of several doctoral 
Liberal Arts. programs. 
--Southern Conference cham-
pionships in football and basketball 
to go along with the cross-country, 
swimming and baseball titles it 
already has won in the conference. 
Establishment of the medical 
school stands out as the highlight of 
the last five years--and as one of the 
most significant events in Marshall's 
long history. 
Although the first students will 
not be graduated until spring 1981, 
the school already is having an im-
pact on health care in the region. A 
corps of highly-skilled physicians, 
members of the school's faculty, has 
been added to the region's medical 
resources, new residencies have been 
established to bring more young 
doctors into the area, and a range of 
continuing education opportunities 
is being made available to practicing 
physicians. 
Adding to the region's health care 
delivery system are the school's 
Family Care Outpatient Center and 
the Model Family Practice Center, 
as well as a number of specialty 
clinics. 
Symbolic of the medical school's 
impact is the fact that open heart 
surgery was performed for the first 
time in Huntington Sept. 28. It was 
done at St. Mary's Hospital by Dr. 
John D. Harrah, associate professor 
of surgery in the medical school. 
More than a score of similar opera-
tions followed in the first three 
months after the initial operation. 
"We're pleased with what has 
happened so far,'' President Hayes 
said, "but this is only the beginning. 
As the medical school matures and 
as more of its programs are im-
plemented, it should begin to yield 
dramatic results for the people of 
southern West Virginia--and for 
Marshall University." 
Although not so highly publiciz-
ed, the Community College also is 
having an impact. It now offers 
two-year, career-oriented degree 
programs in 20 fields for students 
who do not want to pursue four-
year degrees or who want to begin 
careers before completing their 
bachelor's degree studies. 
Marshall will reach a new plateau 
with the introduction of the first 
doctoral-level programs. 
Preliminary work already is under-
way on development of doctoral 
programs in education and clinical 
psychology. Others are under con-
sideration. 
At the same time, Marshall is em-
phasizing continuing quality in the 
"traditional" colleges such as 
Liberal Arts, Science, Business and 
Education. 
Physical improvements are being 
made throughout the campus and 
beyond as the total outlay--
accomplished or planned--since 
1975 climbs beyond the $53 million 
mark. 
The biggest project is Henderson 
Center, now under construction. 
The $18 million physical education, 
recreation and intercollegiate 
athletics facility is targeted for com-
pletion before the fall term of 1981. 
It will include a 10,250-seat basket-
ball arena and an 800-seat swim-
ming complex. The Department of 
Health, Physical Education and 
Recreation and the Athletic Depart-
ment will be housed there. 
Work is being completed this 
spring on newly-named Corbly 
Hall, a large, $6 million classroom 
building on the southwest corner of 
the campus. It will open by next fall 
and will house the College of 
Business and the departments of 
English and Home Economics. 
Preliminary construction work is 
underway at the Huntington 
Veterans Administration Medical 
Center, 14 miles west of the campus, 
where the VA is constructing a $9 
million Medical Education Building 
for Marshall's School of Medicine. 
Back on the campus, architects 
are preparing plans for an addition 
to Marshall's Science Hall, as well 
as renovation of the existing struc-
ture, completed in 1951. Cost of the 
Science Hall project currently is 
estimated at $11.5 million and the 
Board of Regents has included part 
of the funding in its 1980-81 fiscal 
year budget proposal. 
Major projects completed since 
1975 include Harris Hall, a 
classroom building; renovation of 
the old university cafeteria to house 
the Community College head-
quarters; acquisition and renovation 
of the former Doctors' Memorial 
Hospital Building to serve as head-
quarters of the School of Medicine; 
improvements to Fairfeld Stadium; 
construction of a university art 
gallery, and the addition of an 
elevator in Jenkins Hall to make it 
accessible to the handicapp~. 
Also planned by the mid-1980s is 
a major renovation of Marshall's 
oldest building, Old Main. Some 
sections of the building, which dates 
back to 1870, will be demolished, 
but the newest section (1907) will be 
retained. 
During the past several years, 
Marshall also hl(ls been involved in a 
property acquisition program to ex-
pand its "land locked" campus ad-
jacent to Huntington's renewed 
Downtown area. The program will 
continue at least through the early 
1980s. As land is acquired, it is be-
ing converted for use as parking lots 
in an attempt to meet the needs of 
Marshall's large numbers of com-
muting students. 
Hayes said the next major con-
struction objective is still in the 
"dreaming" stage--but that it will 
receive priority as Marshall moves 
into the early 1980s. That objective 
is a new University Theatre to 
replace Old Main Auditorium, 
which has housed performances 
since 1907. 
"Marshall has some outstanding 
programs in the performing arts,'' 
Hayes said. "It's time we provided a 
proper facility in which to develop 
these programs to an even greater 
extent.'' 
University officials are awaiting 
with intense interest the Board of 
Regents' reaction to two proposals 
submitted in 1979. These proposals 
call for feasibility studies to be done 
on establishment of a College of 
Law and on restoration of a four-
year program in engineering. The 
latter was phased out by the board 
in the early 1970s. 
"We raised some eyebrows when 
we made those proposals," Hayes 
said, "but we believe there may be 
sufficient need for a program in law 
in this area of West Virginia and re-
cent national reports indicate there 
is a shortage of engineers. The 
results of feasibility studies should 
be interesting." 
Athletic competition is an impor-
tant part of the picture at most 
universities, and Marshall is no ex-
ception. With Fairfield Stadium 
upgraded and with work underway 
on Henderson Center, Marshall is 
looking toward greater success in its 
athletic programs during the 1980s. 
The Thundering Herd appears to 
be well along the road to regaining 
the basketball eminence it enjoyed 
in the early 1970s and in earlier 
decades. And the women's basket-
ball team had an excellent record in 
the 1979-80 season. 
In football, colorful coach Sonny 
Randle took his lumps in 1979, his 
first season at Marshall, but he also 
restored enthusiasm to the program. 
Recruiting was good last winter and 
Randle said he's looking forward to 
the 1980 season. Marshall fans have 
joined him in looking forward to 
1980. And 1981 and 1982 and 
1983 ... 
Progress in the 1980s? Count on 
it. 
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WHflT f1BOUT THE MED S-CHOOL7 
BY JUDY CASTO 
You won't find it marked as such 
in your Hallmark date book or 
recorded as a ''Great Moment in 
History" on your Star Trek wall 
calendar, but January 3, 1978, was 
an historic day at Marshall 
University. 
That was the day the first class of 
students began their studies at the 
Marshall University School of 
Medicine. Although this first class is 
still a year away from graduation, 
the medical school already is bring-
ing changes to the campus, the 
community and the region. 
The school has brought Marshall 
its first doctoral degree program--
the Ph.D. in biomedical sciences, 
jointly offered with West Virginia 
University. 
The medical school has 
strengthened existing programs in 
the sciences, including an $11.S 
million addition and renovation 
project for the Science Hall. 
With three classes enrolled, a $9.2 
million medical education building 
under construction on its VA 
Medical Center campus, and 
residency programs in six primary 
care specialties, the medical school 
has moved quickly from the stacks 
of documents supporting formation 
of such a school and detailing its 
proposed programs to a thriving, 
vital educational entity. 
In fact, according to Dr. Robert 
W. Coon, dean of the school and 
vice president for health sciences at 
Marshall, its development timetable 
has been phenomenal when com-
pared with other schools. 
Why was Marshall able to 
develop its medical school so 
rapidly? 
"The chemistry was right," Dr. 
Coon responded. "There has been 
outstanding leadership and coopera-
tion not only on the part of the 
university administration, but also 
from the affiliated hospitals, com-
munity physicians and the com-
munity as a whole," Coon added. 
"This support hasn't been limited 
to words either, but several corpora-
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tions and private foundations reach-
ed for their checkbooks to assist us 
financially at crucial times in our 
development," he said. Among the 
major contributors, he noted, were 
the Claude Worthington Benedum 
Foundation, the Frank E. Gannett 
Newspaper Foundation, Hun-
tington Alloys, Inc., Ashland Oil, 
Inc., and many others, including 
both the Huntington City Council 
and the Cabell County Commission. 
Opening its doors to the first 24 
students in January, 1978, the 
medical school now has three classes 
for a total of 80 students and will 
enroll another 36 new students this 
fall. 
That first class, has completed 
two years of study in the basic 
sciences and now is out in the com-
munity hospitals serving clerkships 
and learning about clinical medicine 
as apprentices physicians'. 
As clinical clerks, class members 
learn medicine at the patient's bed-
side, according to Dr. David K. 
Heydinger, the school's associate 
dean for academic and clinical af-
fairs. "They are serving as part of 
the community's health care team." 
One illustration of the MU 
medical school's impact on the 
state's health care system is bringing 
open heart surgery to Huntington. 
On September 28, 1979, the first 
open heart surgery in Huntington 
was performed at St. Mary's 
Hospital by two surgeons who came 
to the community as Marshall 
School of Medicine faculty 
members. 
From September through 
January, more than two dozen such 
operations were successfully per-
formed by Dr. J. D. Harrah, MU 
associate professor of surgery, and 
his colleague Dr. Lorraine J. Rubis, 
Dr. David K. Heydinger, left, the medical school's associate dean 
for academic and clinical affairs, and Dr. Robert W. Coon, right, 
dean, get a first-hand look at mine conditions from James H. 
"Buck" Harless, a southern West Virginia coal mine operator. 
MU assistant professor of surgery. 
Working with them is Dr. Hossein 
Hadi, a community physician who 
serves on the Department of 
Surgery's volunteer faculty. 
Prior to last September, area 
residents needing this delicate 
surgery had to travel to Cleveland, 
Ohio, Lexington, Ky., Charleston 
or West Virginia University's 
Medical Center. 
Although development of a heart 
unit had been discussed by St. 
Mary's Hospital as early as the 
mid-1960s, Steve J . Soltis, the ad-
ministrator there, believes the 
presence of the School of Medicine 
may have created the needed im-
petus to bring the $2.3 million-plus 
project to fruition. 
"There's really no doubt in my 
mind that having the medical school 
here made it easier for us not only to 
develop this unit, but also to attract 
to the community the highly-skilled 
cardiologists and thoracic/car-
diovascular surgeons who utilize 
it," Soltis said. 
Another area where the medical 
school's impact has been felt is at 
the Huntington Veterans Ad-
ministration Medical Center, where 
a capital improvements project in 
excess of $20 million is under way. 
Developed under the 1972 
Veterans Administration Medical 
School Assistance and Health 
Training Act, the school has been a 
major factor in altering physical 
facilities and a primary influence in 
attracting to the VA Medical Center 
here a cadre of highly-qualified 
physicians, who prefer to practice 
where there is a medical school. 
The VA Medical Center and 
Cabell Huntington and St. Mary's 
hospitals are serving as the primary 
teaching centers for the students' 
clinical experiences and similar af-
filiations are being developed with 
other health care institutions in the 
region. 
Ground was broken at the VA last 
fall for a $9.2 million classroom 
building--the Medical Education 
Building--which, when completed in 
mid-1981, will house the medical 
school's basic sciences departments 
and about a third of its clinical 
departments. 
Currently the basic science classes 
are being taught in the Doctors' 
Memorial Building (the former 
C&O Railway Hospital) at 18th 
Street and Sixth Avenue, which 
houses the medical school. Space 
there is at a premium--even with the 
structural steel, pre-fabricated addi-
tion which went up last fall, Dr. 
Coon said. 
"At times we feel like the 'Old 
Woman Who Lived in a Shoe,' but 
the students and faculty, realizing 
this is only a temporary situation, 
are willingly coping," the dean said. 
When the new building is com-
pleted, the medical school plans to 
increase its entering class size from 
36 to 48 students. 
"When our first class graduates 
in May, 1981, the students will find 
a wide range of residency specialties 
available to them through the 
medical school's postgraduate 
education offerings,'' Dr. Coon 
pointed out. 
Residency opportunities currently 
are available with the school's 
teaching affiliates in Family Prac-
tice, Medicine, Pathology, 
Pediatrics, Psychiatry and Surgery. 
An Obstetrics/Gynecology Resi-
' .A 
Dr. Helene Hill 
cancer researcher 
dency will be added shortly. 
"Not only does Marshall offer 
traditional residency programs, but 
starting in the summer of 1981 we 
expect to offer a whole new concept 
in postgraduate education as an 
alternative to the traditional track--
the Combined Residency/Practice 
Program with Master of Science 
degree in Community Health," the 
dean said. 
Developed by Dr. Heydinger, the 
associate dean for academic and 
clinical affairs, the program is the 
first of its kind in the nation. "We 
think it is an exciting approach to 
providing physicians for rural--or 
inner city--areas who not only are 
prepared to treat illness, but who 
also can respond to community 
health care problems," Heydinger 
said. 
Offered in several of the primary 
care specialties, the program begins 
with intensive clinical experience to 
prepare residents to practice quality 
primary care medicine. This will be 
followed by practice in a specially-
selected small community. After 
that the resident will return to the 
medical school for concentrated 
study in the chosen specialty. Com-
pleting that, the resident will return 
to that same community to practice 
for at least six more months. 
"Depending upon the residency 
specialty, the length of the combin-
ed program will vary, but five years 
will be the minimum length of 
time," the program's creator said. 
"Having the medical school's 
resources readily accessible to them 
should do much to combat that 
overwhelming feeling of isolation 
that too often overcomes rural 
physicians and their families, forc-
ing them to move back to the city," 
Heydinger explained. "In fact, they 
will even have medical students 
assigned to work with them." 
In addition to clinical studies and 
practice, the combined program's 
master's degree program will give 
residents the know-how for develop-
ing solutions to community health 
problems in a variety of situations--
social, cultural, political, economic, 
geographic, etc. "We want to 
develop physicians who not only can 
respond to one patient's illness, but 
who can also respond to a health 
care problem affecting the whole 
community--whether it be related to 
health problems of the aged, acne in 
teenagers or alcoholism," he said. 
"We want to develop the spirit of 
inquiry which makes practicing 
medicine so exciting. That's a goal 
of the combined program and one 
of the school itself,'' said 
Heydinger. 
"We want our graduates to go 
out of here asking 'Why?' whenever 
they see a health care problem,'' 
Heydinger said. "Because of the in-
novative programming involved in 
the development of Marshall as a 
nontraditional medical school, 
Community Medicine is one of the 
departments which will play a major 
role in assisting the school in fulfill-
ing its objectives of interesting 
students to go where health care is 
needed in the state--obviously the 
rural areas--and in changing the face 
of health care delivery," he con-
tinued. 
Heydinger defines Community 
Medicine as a specialty that looks on 
(continued on next page) 
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the community, rather than the in-
dividual, as a patient. Its curriculum 
includes biostatistics, epidemiology, 
health care delivery and manage-
ment. 
Second-year medical students will 
find that 600Jo of their grade in the 
Community Medicine course will 
depend on their research of a known 
health care problem in West 
Virginia and presentation on it. In 
the senior year they will spend a six-
week clerkship in a community 
working on that very same problem. 
"The chances of dealing effec-
tively with a problem in six weeks 
aren't very great, but it is at least a 
start and it teaches the student how 
to approach a problem," Heydinger 
said. 
"Community Medicine hopes to 
give its students the ability to answer 
the 'Why?' question, rather than 
having them say 'Why?' and feel 
very frustrated that they are unable 
to do anything about it. 
"Really what we are trying to do 
with the school, the combined pro-
gram and the M.S. in Community 
Health itself is to remove the isola-
tion of the rural physician and give 
him the opportunity to be involved 
in practice, teaching and research. I 
personally am convinced that the 
physician who is fortunate to in-
volve his time in all three, not only is 
the best physician in the long run, 
but enjoys it the most," the 
associate dean commented. 
"Too often people think of 
research as monkeys and white 
mice, but a great amount of medical 
research is clinical research which 
looks at things that also have a 
tremendous impact on people," 
Heydinger explained. 
"Clinical research is a lot of fun 
for a practicing physician because 
he can get at something that is a big 
bother to his patients--then he can 
teach with it, if there are residents 
and students around, giving him a 
very full medical and scientific 
life.'' 
Not only clinical research, but 
basic research has a role to play in 
the medical school. Dr. Coon 
believes Marshall has a "good, solid 
research program--not large, but 
one of quality." In four years, the 
school has been able to obtain $1.S 
million for research. This year the 
school has nearly a half-million 
dollar research base. 
Which is "a good track record for 
a school just getting established," 
according to Dr. Maurice A. Muf-
son, head of MU's Department of 
Medicine and associate chief of staff 
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for research and development at the 
VA Medical Center. 
What makes basic research so im-
portant to a school whose primary 
goal is educating physicians who 
will practice in underserved areas?-
"For one thing, basic research is 
another way of answering the 
'Why?' question and also faculty 
need to be at the frontier of their 
own field. They need to be able to 
bring this 1lew knowledge, as soon 
as it can be translated into practice, 
to their students," Mufson said. 
"Too, a faculty member engaged in 
research can show a student the 
scientific method. The student can, 
by watching his teacher doing 
research, learn to think in the scien-
tific method. Scientific thinking is 
something that student will use 
every day of his life--every difficult 
diagnosis is a mini-research pro-
blem," Mufson added. 
What kind of research will the 
Marshall medical school likely 
engage in? 
"In our research program, the 
limited funds we have will be 
directed toward things that are 
relative to people of this area--such 
as lung diseases in coal miners," the 
dean said. 
"Even the RS (respiratory syn-
cytial) virus vaccine study in which 
we are testing the efficacy of a new 
vaccine to immunize youngsters 
against one of the major childhood 
respiratory viruses has local as well 
as national implications," Coon 
said. 
More than 500 Tri-State Area 
children are participating in the RS 
virus vaccine study, which includes 
a close monitoring system of any 
cold-like illness symptoms shown by 
participants. 
In fact it was the RS study 
surveillance that alerted areas health 
officials in February to the presence 
in the community of Influenza "B" 
(Hong Kong flu), making Hun-
tington the first community in West 
Virginia to confirm its appearance 
in the state. 
Drawing upon the framework for 
the RS virus vaccine study set up by 
Dr. Robert Belshe, associate pro-
fessor of medicine, and Dr. Lee Van 
Voris, assistant professor of 
medicine, the medical school is 
vying to become a designated 
respiratory virus and bacterial vac-
cine testing center. 
In another area of research--one 
extremely important to southern 
West Virginia's population--
discussion is under way with 
Brookhaven National Laboratory 
for a joint program to study 
pulmonary function in coal miners 
using radio-isotopes and other 
methods to determine to what extent 
diminished lung function is related 
to coal dust exposure among miners 
who have worked varying lengths of 
time in the mines. 
"Using a number of new tech-
niques, we would be able to quan-
titate exposure to coal dust, 
retrospectively," Mufson explained. 
"We may then be able to say 
something about coal miners' 
pulmonary diseases." 
Some research work even 
transcends departmental boun-
daries, as in the case of the school's 
Mood Disorders Clinic research 
project directed by Dr. Donald S. 
Robinson, Pharmacology Depart-
ment head, and Dr. Alexander Nies, 
professor of psychiatry. 
Through the Mood Disorders 
Clinic, persons suffering from 
various forms of depression and 
anxiety are diagnosed, evaluated 
and treated on an outpatient basis 
with psychotherapy, drug therapy 
or a combination of the two. 
Depression is the most common 
form of mental illness today, affec-
ting one in every eight adults, accor-
ding to Robinson. "Too often peo-
ple are afraid to seek help because 
of the stigma our society attaches to 
mental illness. Very few people suf-
fering from depression require 
hospitalization and most can be 
treated in the office," he explained. 
"Out of the clinic, which provides 
immediate benefits to those persons 
affected by depression, we hope to 
find some long-term solutions to 
this illness," Nies Noted. 
Dr. Helene Hill, associate pro-
fessor of biochemistry, and her hus-
band, Dr. George Hill, Surgery 
Department chairman, are involved 
in several cancer research projects, 
including one to develop a simple 
test for screening cancer cells for 
response to various forms of 
chemotherapy. "This might enable 
us to know quickly which type of 
tumor responds best to which form 
of chemotherapy,'' Mufson explain-
ed. 
Others in the school are involved 
in research related to dietary defi-
ciencies in alcoholics, relationships 
between vitamins and insulin 
release, and many other areas. 
Who knows what important 
medical or scientific breakthrough 
may be made here at the Marshall 
School of Medicine. Perhaps even 
one that will be recorded as a 
"Great Moment in History!" 
As Active Members 
You make things happen 
at Marshall. 
Flaunt your pride and 
Ask your friends to 
Join with you. 
Together, 
we'll make 
Marshall Move! 
MARSHALL UNIVERSITY 
Marshall University Alumni Associat ion 
invites you to a 
Bavarian .Holida11 
O BERAMMERGAU PASS ION PLAY 
August 11-19, 1980 Pittsburgh Departu re 
Enjoy the beauty and wonders of Bavaria this summer 
and experience a world tradition - the spectacular Passion 
Play of Oberammergau, Germany. Choose the travel option 
you prefer; for each includes round-trip airfare from Pitts-
burgh to Munich, t ransfers, attendance to the Passion Play 
and breakfast and dinner each day. 
King Ludwig II Castle 
Photo by Herpich 
Glockenspiel - Munich Town Hall 
Photo by Tri-State Travel 
Option #1 - Explore exciting Bavaria at your 
own pace in your own private rental car with 
unlimited mileage (exclusive of gasoline) - based 
on at least two persons per car. The Alpine 
village of lnzell, Germany, about two hours from 
Munich, wil l be your home throughout the week. 
For $1,033 per person ($879 plus fuel charge of 
$154) you will have accommodations in a tourist-
style inn, the above benefits plus the freedom to 
tour the magnificent countryside at your leisure. 
Sound terrific? 
Option #2 - If you would prefer to tour Bavaria 
by motorcoach the entire week, this is the option 
for you. You'll visit Liechtenstein, Austria and, of 
course, Germany, with one overnight stay in 
Oberammergau for the Passion Play. For $1 ,143 
($989 plus a fuel charge of $154) you will have 
lodgings at superior tou rist-class hotels, the 
above benefits plus the comfort of short bus 
rides and long hours of sightseeing, shopping 
and relaxation, touring beautiful Bavaria. 
Oberammergau Hotel 
Photo by Tri-State Travel 
Photo by Lufthansa 
The Oberammergau Passion Play has been performed 
since 1633, when the plague struck the inhabitants of 
Oberammergau. The elders of the mountain village made a 
solemn vow to stage a performance of the Passion of Christ 
every ten years if the plague would vanish. The town was 
spared and the play has been performed, once every 
decade ever since. The 37th season occurs this summer and 
you can be there. Oberammergau in 1980. 
We would be happy to send you a colorful detailed 
brochure on our spectacular tour to Bavaria. 
Marshall University Alumni Association Huntington, W.Va. 25701 , Telephone (304) 696-3134 
Traveling with Marshall Alumni is a privilege open to. Active Members of the Alumni Association. 
